
And bring bcr after in the beft aduantnge j 
Come Def<i(mana,\ hauc but an houre 
of loiic,of worldly mattersjand dirc£fton. 

To fpend with thcc,wc muft obey the time. 

Rod, hgo. Exit A/mto attdDc(dcmor\i, 

lag, W hat faieft thou noble heart ? 

Rod~ What will 1 doc thinkdi tl'.ou ? 
lag. Why goc to bed and fleepe. 

Red, I w'ill mcontiiicn:ly drowne mj' felfc. 
lag. Wcll.ifthoudocftjlfhallncuerloucihccaftcrit, 
VVhy,thou filly Gentleman. 

Red. It is fillincffe to hue, when to hue is a torment, and then we 
haue 3prefcription,todye when death is our Phyfitioni 

fag, I halook’d vpon the World for fourc times feuenyeafts, 
and (ince I could diftinguifh bctwcenc a benefit, and an iniury,! ne- 
ucr found a man that knew how to louchimlelfc ; ere I would fay 
I wpul i drowne my feJfc , for the louc of a Ginny Hen, I would 
chartgcmyhumantty with aBaboonc. ' 

Rod. What fliould I do M confeffe it it my fbame to be fo fond, 
but it is not iivmy venue to amend it. 

Vertue ? a fig, t is in out fclues, that wee arc thus, or thus, 
our bodies arc gardens, to the which our wills arc Gardiners, fo that 
if we will plant NcttleSjOr fow Letiicc,fet Ifop,and weed vp Tinl^ 
fupply it with one gender of hearbes, or diftraft it with many ; ei» 
ther to hauc itftcrrill with IdIeneflc,or manur’d with Induftry,why 
the powcr,and corrigible Authority of this, lies in our wills. If the 
ballancc of our Hues had not one fcale ofrcafon,to poife another || 
knfu:lity; the blood and bafenefle of our natures , would condiin 
vs to mort prepofterous concluhons. But wee haue reafonto cow 

our raging motionsyour carnalllHngs,ourvnbittcdluft$ j Wberco* 

I take thiSjth at you call louc to be a fe^i:,or fyen. 

Rod. It cannot be. ^ . 

Jag. It is mcerly a lull of the blood ,and apermiffion ofthe Will- 
Come, be a man; drowne thy felfc .^ drowne Cats and blindc Pup- 
pies ; I profeffe me thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy delcr' 
uing, with cables of perdurab jc toughuefic ; I could neuer bettt. 
Ikcdc thee then now. Puti^oney. in thy purfej follow ihcfc 
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defcatcthyfauour with an vfurp’d beard; I fay, put money mthy 
purfe. Iccannot hcyihzt DefdtmoHa (bouWlong continue her louc 


vnto the Moore, — *put money in thy purfe,- nor be to iier; it was 
a violent commencement , and thou flwlt fee an anlwerablc leque- 
flratioH : put but money in thy puife. Thelc Moores arc change- 

able in their wills : — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now, is as lulbious as Locufts,fhall be to him fliortly as acerbe 
as the Colloquintida^ When fhee is fated with his body , (bee will 
findethe error of bcr choyce ; flicc muft haue change, flicc rouft. 
Therefore put money in thy purfe; if thou wilt needes fdamme 
thy felfc, dock a more delicate way then drowning; make all 
the money thou canft. Iffanilimony, and a frailc vow, betwixt an 
erring BarbariaH,znd a fuper fubt|c fTr»«M»,be pot too hard for my 
wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou (halt enioy her; therefore make 
money, — apox a drowning, tis cleane out of the way i feckc thou 
rather to be bang’d in compaffing thy ioy,then to bee drowned, and 
goc without her. 

Rod, Wilt thou be fall tomy hopes? 

Thouaftfureof me— goe, maketnoney— 1 hauc told 
thee oftcn,and I tell thee againc, and againe, 1 hate the Moore , my 
caufc is hartcdjthinc has no Icffc rcafon,let vs be communicatiue in 
ourreuenge againftbimr Ifthoucanft cuckold him,thoudocft thy 
fclfe a pleafurcjand me a fport. There are many eueots in the womb 
ofTimcjwhich will be dcliiiercd. Tranercc,go, proui dethy money, 
we will hauc more of this tomorrow, Adiue. 

Rod, Where (ball we mcctc i’thoiorning, 

lag. At my lodging. 

Red, ric be veith thee betimes. 

Jag. Go to, farewell ; - — doc you hcarc Rodirige ? 

Rod. what fay you ? 

Jag. No more of drow'ning,doc yon beare ? 

Rad, I am chang'd. Exit Rodorigo. 

Jag. Goc tOjfarcwclkput money enough in your purlc; 

Thus doe I cucr make my foolc my purfe; 

For Imine ownc gain’d knowledge fhould prophane, 

Ifl would time expend with fuch a fnipe, 

But for my fport and profit ; I hate the Moore, 
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